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[ONE PENNY. } 


BEGGARS AT BOURNEMOUTH. 

‘*T feel sure the heat is sending Papa mad. Last week I had a letter from Mamma, saying all was well, and that they were in very comfortable quarters in 
Yarmouth. Only yesterday I heard from Tottie Goodenough that she saw Pour Papa, Little Jubilee, and Snatcher at Bournemouth on Tuesday last, all going 
on in the most extraordinary manner. Tottie may have been mistaken. Bournemouth is a long way from Yarmouth. If, however, what she says turns out to be 
true, I shall speak to Bob, Billy, and the dear Dook, and see if we can’t get my unfortunate parent into an asylum.”—Toorsie. 


"ARRY AND SALLY AT THE ISLINGTON ARCADIA. GALVANISM. 


IN a curiously morbid book by Jules Janin, with the | } f 


s‘range title of “The Dead Donkey; or, the Guillotined 
| Woman,” there isa horrible account of a man being brought ik 
to life again by galvanism, which very probably was sug- yyy 
gested by one of several experiments made in the early part ii 
of the present century upon the bodies of criminals. Amo: 

others on that of George Foster. Foster, who is descri \ 
as being “a decent-looking young man, wearing a brown 

great-coat buttoned over a red waistcoat,” was by trade a 

coachmaker, and received at his trial an excellent character 
from Mr. Bushwell, his employer. 

Though, seemingly, an exemplary workman, he was, how- 
ever, by no means a model husband. He had had four chil- 1) 
dren, one of whom was dead, and two others, from some un- 
explained cause, were in the workhouse ; the fourth, a child, 
resided with his wife at his mother-in-law’s, he himself living 
| in lodgings, which his wife visited about once a week, when 
he paid her a small sum of money for her support. but refused 
to allow her to live with him. 

On Monday, the 6th of December, 1802, a boatman em- 
ployed on the ‘Paddington Canal found a child’s body under 


> Be the bow of his boat, and, receiving instructions, he dragged 

1. “Tak f a, tin ENG’ the canal for ¢ three days, on the last of which he pulled out 
alt X for two, guv'nor, and give us change for 2. “Lor’! and do they let yer tak what yer like, 3. ‘Arry is gently, but firmly, shown outside. A © woman’s y entangled in a loose bush. 

vince hick “un,” sald ‘Arry, handing a gilded six- “Ary, dear?” said Sally, “Ta, course they do. What —iittle pressure: is nesded, but it was all owing to his | Foster and his wife and child had been seen together on 


“nce to attendant. “Come on, Sally, old gal.” did we pay our tanners for?” replied ‘Arry. « noisy conduct when shown the gilded sixpence. | the previous Sunday in several public-houses near the spot, i S 
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and he was charged, tried, and found guilty of the murder oa 
circumstantial evidence only, but he subsequently acknowlydged 
that he did the deed, and le was executed on the 18th of January 
following. 

Whilst in gaol he scarcely took any nourishment, and he was so 
weak that he had to be helped up the steps leading to the scatfold, 
He confessed that he had conceived a most inveterate hatred for 
his wife, and was determined to rid the world of a being he loathed, 
Twice before he had taken her tothe canal, but his heart had failed 
him, and she returned unhurt, 

“ He died very easy,” the account runs, “and after hanging the 
usual time his body was cut down and conveyed to a house not far 
distant, where it was subjected to the galvanic process by Professor 
Aldini, under the inspection of Mr. Keate, Mr, Carpul, and severaf 
other professional gentlemen. 

“On the first nner: of the process to the face, the jaw of the 
deccased criminal began to quiver, the adjoining muscles were hor- 
ribly contorted, and one eye was actually opened. In the subse- 
quent part of the process, the right hand was raised and clenched, 
and the legs and thighs were set in motion. Mr. Pass, the beadle ot 
the Surgeons’ Company, having been officially present during this 
experiment, was sv alarmed, that he died, soon after his return 
home, of the fright. 

“Some of the uninformed spectators thought that the wretched 
man was on the eve of being restored to life. This, however, was 
pm poesible. as several of his friends, who were under the scaffold, 
had violently pulled his legs, in order to put a more speedy end to 
his sufferings. 

* * * * * * 

“If the tottering Edifice were to be hanged privately, I presume 
they would not allow his sorrowing survivors to cling to his trotter- 
cases,” plaintively murmured Alexandry, the Blue-Kyed Blossom, 

“No,” said Billiam, with a sigh. And fora while neither spoke. 
(Neat week a better one than ever.) 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
pags 

*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


J. MooreE (Rust Square, Camberwell).—ALLY will consider your 
suggestion, Yes, because each week's “Watch Competition” is en- 
terely begun and finished in itself—F. J. SMITH (South Dock 
Station, Millwall).—Should like to see you successful inthe “Watch 
Competition," —— CHARLES TRAVERS (Fitzro; Street, Fitzroy 
Square, W.).— Thank you, but of no use to us,— aA, G. PEARSON 
(Glenarm Road, Lower Clu: on) See good, and regret having 
no spacv to spare.— A. N. B. (Nevern Road, 8.W.).— Your caleu- 
lation is foolish, Surely a modvst penny is spent wisely and well 
ona competiteon for a Silver Watch. ut of the number of Com- 
petitors in cach week's Competition, “ Twenty” are bound to be 
successful, See also answers to other Correspondents.— AN 
ANXIOUS ONE.—ALLY forwards all his “ Awards,” “ Gifts,” 
“Watches,” “Blessings,” and many other things, “ post-free,” so 
, -aieped relieve year mind,—— JOHN MACNAMARA (Cappoquin, Co. 

aterford).— Very trur; everything and everybody all in good 
time.—H. 8. (Strand Street, Great Grimsby).—ALLY’'s functions 
are already too important to entertain your suggestion.—JUS- 
TICE (Queen's Road, Chelsea).— Vo connection whatever.—CHRIS 
JONES (Church Road, N.).— Each week's Competition is born ona 
Thursday, and dies on the following Wednesday ; sv on every week, 
Compete until you are successful, A colour between magenta and 
4 eee eae hin Watts (Cosmo Place, W.C.).—Zhanks.— 

. DUNT (Queen Street, Tottenham ).— Compete again.—BG., ( Kil- 
marnock ).— Useless —— BERTHALTTA (Kastbourne).— You have a 
Funny brother; spank him when he shows his vivlent temper _to 
you. It will do him good.—CoONSTANT READER.—.Vo.— A. W. 
(Stock port).—ALLY does not know, Ask someone in the musical 
world, There are only Jews’ harps and hurdy-gurdies in Shoc 
Lane.——W. STIRLING (Nelson Square, Bolton-le-Moors).— Yes, 
see alsv answers to other Correspondents—A,. Hutchins (Mod- 
bury Street, Kentish Town).—J/f you are successful, well, then, you 
are to be congratulated, ——A PURCHASER (Aston, Birmingham — 
Lock-a-doodle-doo! —— A SLOPERIAN (Kentish Town).— Yuite 
right youare, Claim your wager. The illustration was “Phiz's” 
handiwork upon “ Whitechapel-super-Mare."——THOMAS BLAKE- 
LEY (Ellen Street, Pendleton).—ALLY’s advice to you is to leave 
the mad-brained lot alone. Why argue with them? ‘Tis only waste 
of words, and does no govd tou anyone, ALLY agrees with you, but 
despises the Ranters, and all such, who maltreated you.—I1NQUI- 
KITIVE (Manchester).—ALLY never had any hair on his face, there- 
Sore never shaves, His genealogy is lost in the mist of the Dark 
and Middle Agee, but emerges, prior to then, right up to the primi- 
tive ancestors of all men, Adam and Ete. Toobsic's marriage with 
sord Bob is under consideration for carly settlement, and that 
young lady herself thinks you are really too inquisitive. 

—— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free, 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will 0¢ given for the 
HAPPIEST NOTION OF HOW TO SPEND THE 
AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY. 


All efforts should be in Prose, and must not excerd 120 words, 


aAddress—" SAINT LUBBOCK,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


¥.* The List will close, SATURDAY, JULY 30TH, 1887, 


= = 
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- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_— 


class railway carriage; a gilded youth was 
monopolizing the conversation, and after talking on various subjects 
for some time, he rved rather petulantly to his friend, “ You 
don't seem to appreciate my good things, Fred!" “Oh, don't 12” 
exclaimed Fred; “you say a good thing, and see if I don’t ap- 
preciate it?” n+ 


IT was in a second- 


Office Boy (who has qrown since his first engagement), lf you 
please, sir, this desk is a xood deal too low for me. 

Employer (rapully calculating the relaters expenses of anew desk 
and a new boy), Ah, indeed! “Is it? 1 shall have to engage a 
shorter clerk, then. 


Last week, at « Jubilee fair, a fshionably-dressed young lady 
was backed by the crowd in the wild beast show up against the 
«len of the Bengal tiger. The ferocious beast thrust out his paw 
there wasa loud shrick, aml the next’ moment: the disappointed 
brute was chewing a mouthtul of crinolette wires, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
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THE BAD MASTER. 


River" Costume. 


GREAT REDUCTION IN BUTTER. 
Shopkeeper. Oh, lor’ ! this weather will be ny 


Drat those clerks, they al- | ruin; I bought 15 lbs. of butter this morning, 
ways want holidays. I'llstop | and now it's dwindled down to 6 1bs., and that 


{t out of their screw, though, | smells as if it was made four years ago. 


—ar ss 


THE WAYS OF 


THE PROFESSION. 


Spriggins (Penny Showman), Shall hev to give ‘en something hextry for 


dothing, I suppose, what with all this 
ih a  iia a  es raas 


~ 


IT’S NICE TO BE A FATHER. 
Old Crumpy Jumping Moses! 


here's a go, Just had a telegram to } 


say “ Wife's got twins,” just as Td 
given up all hopes, too, 


‘ere oppersition—a saveloy or summat, 


A NIGGARDLY PROCEEDING. 

Sambo, Here's a go. Gone and 
settled my banjo owing to this 
| child's head being vo thick. 


aQ@L 


(Saturday, July 23, 1887. 


“I'm a Republican,” shouted Scribbler, the other day, in a public- 
house near Fleet Street, where he had been refreshing a little too 
hard, “and I'm proud of it!” “ Ah! but you'se not a read Repub- 
lican,” cynically observed a brother journalist. 


Masher, Haw, my good man, how do you—er—sell your honeydew 
tobacco? . 

Tobacconist. 1 don't sell it. es 

Masher (humorously). Haw, then, do you give it away? 

Tobacconist. No, | don't give it away. | 

Masher, Dear me, that is ver. eatraordinary ! 

Tobacconist, No, ‘tain't, ’cos ain't got any. 


* 

“No; William was certainly not a beautiful baby,” remarke; 
Aunt Higgins the other day ; “and I cannot account for it, for the 
village where he was born was noted for pretty children.” “ Ah! 
that’s how it was, Auntie,” said Alexandry, who was sitting under the 
table. “ When Bill was made, they put all the ugly stuff into him, 
and then they were bound to make the others pretty.” 

=~ * 


* 
SoME put unto their names A.M., 
While others write M.D. ; 
And others, imitating them, 
Afhix a big M.B. 


Others again write K.C.B, 
(They're knights, and nothing less), 
And yet if they were offer'd me, 
I'd choose t e F.0.S. 
* 


Witness (during cross-examination in a slander trial), Well, 1 
shouldn't like to swear that Mr. Jenkins doesn’t always use bee! 
for his sausages, but last week I bought a German sausage at his 
shop, and in the middle of it I found half a horseshoe and two. 


nails. 
Plaintiff. 1 wondered what smashed up my machine last week. 
* 


WE met the fly-blown proprietor of this notorious rag coming 
out the other day. “ Hallo, Mr. SLOPER, are you going fora walk ?" 
“Yes, I am, dear boy. The fact is, | have had a long interview 
with my solicitor, and I feel so blooming full of law that I’m sure 
I shall cheat someone or pick a pocket if I don’t go and walk 
it off.” os 

* 


Mrs, Penhecker (furiously), Look here, Mr. Penhecker, I under- 
stand you told mother that | wasn't a good washerwoman. 
Mr. Penhecker, Eh—er—why—er—no, my dear—er—not exactly. 
I said you were—er—too good a washerwoman, and you washed all 
the white out of my shirts and collars, 
* 


IT is said that an abstemious Frenchman, a stranger in England, 
was in the habit of drinking half-and-half, under the impression 
that it was half beer and half water. The recent Excise revelations 
have proved that he was not so far out, after all. 


* 

Publisher. It’s no use denying the fact, McGooseley ; you've got 
a very loose character. . é 

Ve Gooscicy. Ah! and it’s a funny thing how fast it sticks to 
me. You may call it loose if you like, but I can't shake it off. 

* 
* 

“1's a curious thing,” observed Mrs. Tumbleton, the other even- 
ing, “how many celebrated people are mentioned in history as being 
fond of the axe. There's Gladstone, and Washington, and the 
Apostles——” “ What!" shouted her husband. “ Why, doesn't the 
parson read to us nearly every Sunday about the Axe of the 
Apostles?” + * 


Two or three glances from a pair of bright eyes, 
Then two or three smiles and two or three sighs ; 
And two or three hopes and two or three fears, 
Two or three kisses and two or three tears ; 
Then two or three whispers, which come straight from the heart, 
Then the season is o'er, and the young people part 
~~ 


Magistrate. Your conduct was most atrocious, risoner. There 
1s no word in the English language to Broperly escribe it. You 
knocked this poor woman down, and kic her, and jumped upon 
her until she was insensible. I shall sentence you to six mouths’ 
imprisonment with hard——” 

risoner. But she was my own wife, yer honour. 

Magistrate. Indeed! I was not aware of that, Then I must fine 

you forty shillings or six weeks. | 
* 


“THE worst of being so tall,” observed Lotty Longshanks, the 
other day, to her confidante, “js that there are so few men who 
could fall in love with one.” “Oh! I don’t know, dear,” replied 
the friend ; “some men like tall girls.” “Oh, yes!” said Lotty ; 
“but a man shorter than myself couldn't fall in love with me, 
could he? He might jump, or spring, or climb, but he couldn't 
Sall.” *,* 

Solicitor (to Client in liquidation). Well, Mr. Smith, we shall 
be able to pay seven and sixpence in the pound, 

Client. Is that all, Mr. Legem? Oh, I couldn't consent to poy 
anything less than half a sovereign. I don’t consider it respectable. 

Solicitor. But, my dear sir, we can’t do it. We haven't got the 


effects. 
Client. 1f that is the case then—I must make it up out of my 
own pocket. + * 


WHEN you are at sea, what is the difference between the vessel 
you are on board of being pooped and meeting another craft ?—In 
the one case you ship a sea, and in the other you see a ship. 


* 
Robinson, 1 say, Scribbleton, why is your play like a horse with 
a broken leg 
Scribbletun (a “gifted amateur,” who has produced a drama Ji 
Give it up, deah boy. 
Robinson, Because it will never run, and can't draw, 
** 


* 
*TIs a cruel world we live in, 
Full of base deceit and sin; 
To convince yourself of this, 
Take a glance at yonder miss. 
Criticise her from behind— 
Graceful! Elegant! Refined ! 
Hair adorned with matchless taste, 
Charming ankles, slender waist. 
Now, please, pass her, and look back. 
Oh! alas! also alack ! 
She’s old and ugly, all skin and bone : 
‘Tis a wicked world, sir, you must own. 


It was in the bar of a public-house on Sloper’s Island. “I've 1st 
seen the longest parsnip I ever saw in my life,” observed a gres- 
headed individual. “It was over tive feet in length, but, of cours", 
it was very thin.” Before we had time to draw our breath aftsr 
this, a native remarked, “ Pshaw ! that’s nothing. I've frequently 
seen ‘em over fifty feet in length.” “ But how——” commenced the 
stranger. ‘“ You are going to ask how we managed to get ‘em oul. 
interrupted the native. ‘Why, you see, they used to grow dow! 
the sides of the shaft of a coal-mine I was connected with, so that 
was easy enough.” ale 

* 


Examiner, How do you parse, schoolmaster? 
Pupil. | doesn’t pass him at all. If I sees him comin’, I turns 
back and goes roun’ the other way. 
** 


* 
WHy are Tottie Goodenough and Lardi Longsox, chaffing ° 
masher, like a packet containing a blend of Indian and Chines" 
teas /—Because there are two teasing it (teas in it). 


Saturday, duly 28, 1887.) 
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TOOTSIE AT CROMER. 


—— 


ONE February night, in 1837, the good people of quaint little 
Cromer, married and single, old and young, had gone to bed, and 
were having 
happy dreams, all 
feeling safe and 
sound, and in no 
way mistrustful 
of the morrow. 
But as the dark- 
ness gathered the 
mighty sea mon- 
ster began to pre- 
pare for demon- 
stration and de- 
vastation. Near 
on midnight loud 
cries arose in the 
village streets, 
and scared faces, 
framed in night- 
caps more or less 
becoming, ap- 

win- 
dows, their 
owners listening 
anxiously to_ the 
hurried tread of 
heavy feet, and 
imploring to be 
told the cause of 
the commotion— 
the nature of the, 
to them, yet hid- 
den terror, al- 
ready known to 
those nearer the 


sea, 

The tide was 
rising to an unprecedented height, threatening to engulf all 
exposed to the fury of the might billows pouring in, A poor 
fellow, striving to remove his goods from Simon's Bath House, 
tarried Sg too long and was borne off by the waters, his 
dead body to be afterwards picked up a good ten miles off on the 
Bacton Beach. An awful spectacle met the eyes of the inhabitants 
when day broke, and they crowded down to gaze upon the beach. 
The cliff, undermined shad fell, bringing a house down with 
it, and two vessels and ve lives were lost. 

This, however, was not the first time that the sea had wrought 
havoc here, and it is calculated that for centuries about a of 
land was washed away every year; indeed, about half a mile off, 
there may be seen, at low tides, a portion of St. Peter’s Church, 
swallowed up ot the sea in the reign of Henry IV. It isa wonder 
anything of old Cromer is still left, and most likely, when our 
respected friend Buggins has done his worst, there won't be. The 
surrounding country is as beautiful and as varied as any of the 
most favoured districts of England could afford—a bit of Devon- 
shire trans- 

lanted to the 
astern coast. 

“True,” says 
the local guide, 
“it has not the 
metropolitan 
luxuries of 
Brighton, or the 
vlegancies of 
some of our 
more Southern 
favourites to 
recommend it; 
neither does it 
offer many 
resources of 
gaiety for the 
amusement of 
its visitors ; but, 
nevertheless, it 
will never want 
admirers, 80 
long as an un- 
vitiated taste, a 
love of scientitic 
knowledge, ora 
wish for the 
renovation of 
health shall 
exist.” As I 
trust, [ need 
hard!y say my 
taste and that 
of Lardi are unvitiated even toa fault,and as Bob's thirst for scien- 
titic knowledge is unappeasable, and as a wish for the restoration 
of his health is the sole object of Billy's life, we naturally went to 
Cromer leaving the Dook at home. 

On the whole, 1 think Cromer is glad we have come. There has 
been no actual demonstrations, no flags, nor fireworks, but 1 think 
that a great amount of relief prevails owing to the fact that poor Pa 
is not of the party, 

We have gone heavily in for science and natural history, Billy 
particularly so (see illustration,) and with the exception of Bob, 
who managed to topple over the cliff, and has since had to 
plastered up, bound, bandaged, and generally repaired, we are en- 
joying ourselves immensely. * * * = 

{ open this letter to say that Bob and I, and Lardi and Billy are 
no longer on speaking terms. 

Bob not being able to walk, has to be wheeled in a chair, and 


Bob comes to grief. 


Billy takes compassion on Lord Bob, 


Killing Time and Ogling Girls. 


Billy has to wheel him, and Lardi and I finding it rather slow walk- 
‘Ws at their pace, we naturally went off on a botanical excursion by 
ee to which, if you please, they objected. ¥ 


PP. No, 2.—Bi ; 
eat friendis. Billy has refused to push Bob, and they, too, now are 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPES HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will hace engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., /'riend of Man, Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :-— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperivs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SsLOPER” WaTCH 
COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 23rd, 1887. 
Name...... 
Address 


THB 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's on pene. well be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper's HaLr-HoLipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, July 27th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition o ony 16th, 1887, will be published in the 
“ HaLF-HOLipay” for July 30th, 1887. 


*,”° Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


50th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 9th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


1, WILLIAM JORDAN, Jockey, 1 Baltic Place, Old Road, Rotherhithe. Age 
26 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. LONDON. 

2. FRANK CATCHPOLE, Tinman, 56 Linda Street, York Road, Wandsworth. 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—since beginning. LOD iN. 

3. MAGGIE FOSTER, Governess, 24 Grove Lane, Camberwell. Age, 31 years. 
Subscriber—1 year, 9 months, 3 weeks. LONDON, 

4. HENRY WAPP, Iron Planer, 9 Saville Road. Age, 29 years. Subscriber— 
25 months, 1 week. WALTON-ON-NAZE. 

5. JOSEPH COATES, Railway Inspector. Age, 50 years. Subscriber—since 
No. 14, regularly. HEDON. 

6. WILLIAM H. WHITTINGTON, Clerk, 3 Alpha Place. Age: 16 years, 
Subscriber—1 year and 2 weeks. SA TBURN. 

7. ALICE PARTON, farmer's daughter, Fair Oak. Age, 22 pay Sub- 
scriber—18 months. LESHALL. 

8. THOMAS MORRIS, Stoker, Mid. Railway, Clark's Road. e, 30 years, 
Subscriber—1 year, 22 weeks. IGSTON. 

9. JAMES CRAIK, Draper, 23 High Street. Age, 17 years. Subseriber— 
11 weeks. TURRIFF, 

10. LEONARD ESAM, Butcher. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—7 weeks. 

OLLERTON. 

11. PATRICK EDWARD CONNINGTON, Inland Revenue, Strand House. 


Age, 30 years. Subscriber—2 peda DUNGARVAN. 

12. T, A. HODGKINS, Poor Law Officer, 9 King Street. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—since March, 1885, WOLVERHAMPTON. 

13. THOMAS STEPHENS, Station Master, Hartlebury. Age, 47 rs. Sub- 
scriber—from first. KIDDERMINSTER. 

14, WILLIAM J. HOWELL, Book-keeper and Manager of Limertck Chronicle, 

3 Lifford Terrace. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—about 2 years. 

LIMERICK. 

15. A. TRELIVING, Warehouseman, 211 High Street. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
ber —2 years and 2 months. ER. 

16, WILLIAM FRED. LILBURN, Engine Driver, 31 Rodney Street, Liddell 
Street. Age, 38 years. Subscriber—163 weeks. HULL. 

17. GEORGE DANTON, Licensed Victuallar, Elephant and Castle, Hereson 
Road. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—since commencement. RAMSGATE, 

18, JAMES WELIVING, Toll Collector, 11 City Road. Age, 49 years, Subj 
seriber—2 years, 25 weeks, PETERBOROUGH. 

19. SARAH SUTTON, Fitter, :2 Alma Street. Age, 21 years. a 


46 weeks. 
20. H. T. MANUEL, Coachman, Ty Gwyn. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—2 years 
7 months, ice oo ABERGAVENNY. 


A WEEK’S HOLIDAY AT THE SEASIDE. 
@#21:0: 0 
THis COMPETITION HAS RESULTED AS FOLLOWS :— 


First Prize, 210, 

To JAMES VINCENT, Town Crier and Army Boot Maker, Dorchester. Age, 
40 years; married ; family of thirteen; wishes to go to Weymouth as soon 
as possible, 

Second Prize, 28, 

To JAMES FORTESCUE, Salesman, 232 Central Market, London, E.C. Age, 27 
yori married ; family of four; wishes to go to Weston-super-Mare the 

it week in July. 

Third Prize, 28 

To WILLIAM MosEs, Postman, 3 Cemetery Place, Cemetery Road, York. Age, 
24 years; married; family of two; wishes to go to ‘borough on 
2rd July. 

Toonau E Einnoos, Clerk? 138 W George Street, Glasgow. Age, 91 

'o GRAHAM KINLOCH, Clerk, est ‘e Street, ’ years; 
single; wishes to go to Southport the last week in September. ‘ 

Fifth Prize, 21 5s., 

To EMILY ADAMSON, Shirt Maker, 201 Hill Street, Walworth, London, 8.E. 
Age, 25 years; single; wishes to go to Margate the first week in August. 


In addition to the money prizes stated above, a second-class return ticket 
extending over 8 days to the Seaside Town selected, has been sent to each 
successful competitor, 


ON THURSDAY NEXT, 
THE 


BANK HOLIDAY NUMBER 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


AN EXTRA PLATE, 


“THE FAMILY’S BANK HOLIDAY,” 


TOGETHER WITH A 
SEASIDE NOVELESTTE 
(ILLUSTRATED) 


GRATIS WITH FHAS NUMBER. ONE PENNY. 


A LOCK-KEEPER’S DAUGHTER. 


It was at Burlock, on the Thames. It was outside the lock- 

keeper's little house, The house was covered with roses, and notices 
of the Thames ‘ : 
Conservancy, 
There was 
ginger-beer and 
sweetstufl in 
the windows, 
and sometimes 
the pretty face 
of the _ lock- 
keeper's 
daughter. 

The lock- 
keeper was 
seated outside 
his house on 
the wooden 
bench by the 
porch, and he 
was smoking 
and thinking. 

“T was in luck 
when I let the 
bedroom and 
parlour to that 
young swell, 
cos the town 
was 80 filled up. 
Plenty of coin 
he’s got, and 
as affable as a 
*prentice out for 
a holiday. It’s 
nice to meet 
gents, ‘specially 

-k 


“ Naughty little girl,” he said, 


when they've got the pieces, and ain't proud.” 

The loc er went on smoking. 

“Lock there!” 

A man was sculling down'towards the lock. 

“ Here he is,” said the lock-keeper to himself. 

The man pulled in below the lock gate, and mounted the flight of 
wooden steps, having made fast the painter. 

“Well, Jones, as it’s seven o'clock, I suppose Miss Jane's got me 
something to eat, for I'm almost starving.” 
ine was a tall, good-looking, slight fellow, with a bright glance in 

8 eye. 
Ld The things is all laid, Mr. Sterry, and Jane will wait on you, sir.” 
The table was prettily set. The prettily-dressed, pretty girl 
brought in the dishes. As she came close tothe young man he 
patted her plump round shoulders. 

“Naughty little girl,” he said. The girl's —, ee led and 

: us 


That night 
the lock-keeper 
sat outside 
smoking with 
his lodger, and 
little Jane sat 
with them, 

“Such a nice 
manly fellow,” 
said the father 
to Jane when 
their lodger had 
left them fora 
moment. “I've 
got to go down 
to the weir for 
a minute, shan't 
be long, youcan 
go to bed.’ 

The lock- 
keeper walked 
away in the 
moonlight, 
jy Fo im- 
self in his rough 
voice, 

Perhaps he 
would not have 
sung socheerily 
had he geen his 
woe lodger holding 

They sat outside. his daughter 
in his arms, 


ad 


and whispering in her pretty ear. 
* * 


* * * * 

A month afterwards a couple of watermen were seated in front 
of “The Watermen’s Joy,” drinking their pots of beer. 

“ Poor old Jones! To think as how that little beggar should ha’ 

me and bolted. She must ha’ been a bad lot allays, but she 
looked like a kitten.” 

“Poor old Jones! And he such a good sort, too.” 

* * * * * * 

It was a cold, foggy November night, and a man was seated, 
half drunk, in a small tavern by Limehouse Reach. 

“TI got the kick for this here drink,” he was muttering to him- 
self. “And to think as the last time I seed my gal she was 
a-dancing on a music hall stage, with stocking things on!” 

“Hullo, Jones!” the publican interrupted him, “They say my 
new landlord, as has had this house left him, is coming down here 
coe ge A 
ther foggy 
find his way 
about, and dan- 
gerous, too, with 
the river at the 
end o'the court.” 

“What's his 
najohn St 

ohn Sterry, 
Hesquire; bent 
some, tall, dark 


P. 

“Ah!” said 
the ex-lock 
keeper; “when's 
he coming?” 

“"Alf- past 


fog. At half- 
past eight there 
was a sound of 
footsteps in the 
court. The fog 
was so dense 
that the tavern 
lights were quite 
dim. The foot- 
steps passed 
them, and went 
on towards where the silent river flowed at the end of the court. 
There wasa sudden cry, that did not, however, travel farin the fog. 
Two days afterwards there was a notice at Wapping of found 
drowned. The lock-keeper was drunker than usual, Was ita murder? 


Whispering in her pretty ear, 


ENJOYMENT. 


Bill, Where ‘ave ver been, *Arry, old rooster ? es - 7 a \ 
*Arru. Where ‘ave | been? To the Parisian Fétes, my boy, i = 4 ~= 
and yet drunk nearly every bloomin’ night on brandy, too ; THOSE BEAUTIFUL ROADS.—Awful position of a harmless old ge! 


and it only cost a bob a time, 


Poll, my lass,” said Jack, as he gently 
tl 


which trembled on Poll's eyelid w 


Tough,’ said the other, 


THE MASHER’S DELIGHT.—To 
be seen at the “ Friv.” every night. 


ares up s pes enon: peek serene at Jee ue marine. : pelaches aaat oe de Mary a ee Polly for, ehott! said 
the glowing my whither bound ?” cried he. Joe blushed as as the blushing Joe. “ t!" gasped Jack, feeling by 

bowl of his pipe. “When I comes back with the his own coat, “I'm going, Mister John,” said he, “to see as if there was a galley-tire lighted in his breast. ‘ow many beans make five, to be sure. Ha, ha! 
rhino we'll get spliced, d'ye see. So cheer up, sweet- 
heart ; don't let salt water dim your eves.” 


4 rape shot and canister!" mused Jack, “can 5.“ Avast, avast!" cried Jack, “perhaps I've been 
my Poll have shown false colours?" Concluding that steering on_a wrong tack, Where does your Poll hail 


she had, he immediately felled Joe to the earth. 
“ Avast there!” cried a burly sailor coming up. “Who Bowling, sister to r Tom, you know,” cried Jack; turned to his Poll, they were married, and in due 


are you?” cried Jack, “My name's, d'ya sec, Tom =“ give us your grappling-iron, shipmate.” Then, hailinga time his sheet-anchor presented him with a sweet 


i 


Zid 


— ——— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, July 23, 


Cross over to the quietest side of the street. He seems quite certain to be dreadfully hurt, r, dear, old thing ! 


A SAILOR AND HIS LASS. 


1. They stood on Wapping Old Stairs. “ Farewell, 2. Jack was making his way to the hard when who 3. “And what's she called, Joe?” asked Jack. Sergeant. Wihencireree nok wok — beans, Private 


a@ young person on whom [I have bestowed my young “ What's the cut of her jib, Joe?” “She ts beau- 
a tons.” tiful to look upon, Mr. John,” replied Joe, 


CYS 
SN 


\ 


Lip, 


6. And when, with his discharge, and lots of 
prize-money done up in a handkerchief carried at 
from?” “ Portsea,” replied Joe, “And mine fs Mary the end ofa thick stick, Jack, the heart of oak, re- 


jolly young waterman, he hastened to his ship. Ppy ever after. 


lrrle cherub, and they lived ha 


A SWEET LITTLE MASH. 
A dear little girl, so happy and gay, 


WHAT THEY HAVE TO PUT UP W 


VERY imMmPERTINENT OF HIM. 


Jurentle Inhabitant of Ramsaate (gravely). Can you tell me what the rent of them ‘ouses is, sir ? Winkleum. Oh, Jerusalem, Tommy, there's my cue to 
Mr, Butterfirkin (just arrived), Rent! Why, what should I know about them ? goon, and I've gota tin tack playing round my font : 1 
dhe aid. 


Hoy (uta suse distance), Oh, L beg yer pardon, I thought the whole town belonged to yer! know I shall make an nes of myself! (An 


Willing to kixs anyone who will pay. 


1887, 


ntleman with a gouty toe, who has just taken five minutes to 


Putty ? Private Putty. Goin’ to show the Capen 


ITH. 


bo 
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A «Horr red J\wder: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Once more the bell sounds, and up goes the curtain. If the sight dazzles your eyes, wink at some pretty girl for five minutes, then look at this.—A funny way to cure his eye, Banging his rival 
with the tongs :—“ Fainting ! Nonsense! the girl was tight!” Perhaps, dear bobby, you were right :—“ What's that!” the bashful maiden cried, When through the gingham she had spied :—They seemed 
to be quite spry and hearty, When larking at Herr Kanow's party :—Three days extra leave, likewise full pay, Besides a bronze medal to wear every day :—Prop up the throne a little longer; P’raps 


your country will then be stronger :—* Do not desert us!" they loudly cried, When to drag him out they had vainly tried.—Well, good-bye for the present ; and when you are imbibing the gentle lemon 


squash, or the homely ’alf of four-’alf, think of one sweltering in the sun, with his feet in pails of water, and his h on a block of ice, and who is no other than——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


KEY. 


—— —— Se Se 


RG aLie's ie 
EWS Gos Ya 


A MISCHIEVOUS MO 


THE CONTINENTAL GAME. 
France and Germany are fond of a game of cards together. Me 
Who will show thetr hand first ? | ANS 


EON ail (hye lee 
ra Ste was never bived. of lookime, at 


alled on Lady Trabgzon her Pet 
_Marimoset’ was immensely steuck_with i& 
vy thas P 


, 


Jn the Streeh, ~S_ Then he ¢ 
te mude Imn look. 


a 
nest tai an awful Masher 


Shey would, never have_Quesscd ue was 


Wi de : " 1 " : ee 

CRUEL. Se ee ee ee Crone. Whoo~oo—oosh ieee: 
Puffer. Where am I going ? To try to get in for nothing, my Sasetae oe = Le SO a ee : 

boy.” Puffer, Don't do it, Rofere I tried it on, T shail not Dr. Samuel Johnson says a wig means, “ false hair worn on the head ;” and Ainsworth that it is “a bun or muflin.’ Bailey does not give the 


be able to sit down for a month, word at all, and it isn’t now always quite safe to use it before Waggles, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, July 23, 1887. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


JAMES seems to have had a lively time of it lately. The 
other day he left his house early, taking with him a large 
knife. He first threatened 
an old woman sitting in her 
own house, but did not 
assault her, and then after- 
wards went into a hay-field, 
where, with a weapon which 
he carried, he attacked a 
number of persons who 
were working there. He 
killed Maggie Spiers, Mrs. 
Patrick Mulholland, and 
William Spiers, father to 
Maggie, and also wounded 
seriously Eliza Higgins and 
Samuel Heenan, both of 
whom are not expected to 
recover. James after com- 
mitting these murders took 
off all his clothing and went 
into an adjacent lake, where 
he was followed and cap- 
tured by the cnsabulary, Bill Higgins says he likes to see 
things done thoroughly. oe 

* 


THE wildness of Western America is not all confined to Wild 
West Brompton even now. On the occasion of the trial of one 
Hong-di for murder at Colusa, California, the public in court were 
dissatisfied with the verdict. “ Everybody being armed a wild scene 
ensued in the court-room, a hundred pistols being drawn amid cries 
of ‘Lynch him.’” The pe however, were quieted by the sheriff, 
who said that, “ While he disapproved of the verdict, he hoped no 
blood would be shed in court.” Subsequently Hong-di was duly 
lynched outside the court. ae 

* 


Lorp Bos hears of a desperate fight that took place at Harborne 
between two young men who had aosmrelio’ about a young lady. 
One of the combatants had his skull fractured, and is dying in the 
hospital. Tootsie is greatly shocked to know that the girl wasa 
witness of the fight. The assailant was arrested, but managed to 
escape from the police. — 

» 


“ ALGERIA” is the title of the new ballet at the Alhambra, aud 
is likely to be one of the most successful of its kind ever produced 
at this theatre, The 
dresses are simply 
superb, and dazzle 
your eyes with their 
glitterin: bright- 
ness, The credit of 
the dramatic action 
and arrangement of 
this ballet belongs, 
as usual, to Mr. J. 
Hansen, and it is a 
decided gain when 
the most ordinary 
spectator can find 
in one of these ela- 
borate dances a 
story which is the 
germ of many far 
more ambitious 
dramas, +," 


ON the Eminent's 
library table lie 
a “Sea-Bathing 
Guide,” which is 
nicely illustrated, 
and very opportune; “Yo Canterbu 
Pilgrim, Ye Guyde Booke,” with whic’ 
great pains seem to have been taken in 
the compiling of routes, &c.; “The In- ~ 
telligence Quarterly,” a publication of rare 
merit, containing a vast amount of infor- 
mation relating to the “ Modern Babylon ;” 
“The Royal Horse Book,” by Centaur, a wonderful book on 
everything pertaini to horses, nothing seems to have been 
forgotten ; and the “ Memoirs of Rose Pompon,” a Parisian charmer, 
who from a dancing girl became a millionaire, told by the lively 
lady herself. ee 

* 


PATRICK was a gintleman, and Patrick a few days ago was re- 
turned for trial for having struck with a hatchet a lieutenant who 
was proceeding through a street in Dublin with his regiment. 
Patrick had been in a lunatic asylum for fifteen years, and said he 
wanted to get back again. Patrick Flanagan O'Flaherty, Esq., says 
his conduct will surely work the trick for him. 

* 


» 

SCIENCE is a glorious thing. Read its latest conclusion, The 
coming man is to be quite bald and the ladies are to like him all 
the better for it. The hair-scalp is a remnant of pristine animality 
which is to be shuffled off ; just as Darwin tells us we have shec 
the piline pelt which was the clothing of that ancestral ape over 
whose pithecoid propensities the world has had so much to say. 
The balder the man ie, the more advanced his stage of evolution, 
This is cheering for the Baron, anyhow. 

. 


* 
We often read that a man has left a fortune to his wife “during 
life or widowhood.” This, however, isa game at which the other 
= sex can now Play, and a 
a, wealthy lady who recently 
. died at New York has set 
an example to others who 
are similarly circumstanced 
by bequeathing her 
sions to trustees for the use 
of her husband “so long as 
he shall remain unmarried.” 
ALLY advises this husband 
not to go down to the sea- 
side, as the sight of a pretty 
girl bathing is too much for 
some men, » « 


It is curious, says Lord 
Sea Bob, that an American is 

ae eto, ie always first in the field to 
~N mee teach human nature 2 
wrinkle ortwo, A New York 
doctor, for a consideration, 
guarantees to mould the 

most refractory nasal organ 

d_.. tothe most aristocratic and 
: desirable symmetry. All de- 
formities are to be rectified 
while you wait, so that early 
in the day the wretched 
mortal cursed with an irri- 
tating and unmistakable 
snub, may betake himself to 
this philanthropical phy- 
sician, undergo the operation 
nie of having his proboscis cut 
and pinched till the objectionable fatness and flatness have suc- 
cum to the power of the knife and the splint, and issue forth 


with a nose that will excite the envy and the admiration of the 
whole world 


IN diplomatic circles Prince Ferdinand of Saxe-Coburg’s candida- 
ture to the vacant throne in Bulgaria is not considered as likely to 
succeed. In support of this 
contention it is urged that 
the Prince would gotoreign 
over a country which is 
unknown to him, and with 
the language and manners 
of which he is unac- 
quainted ; that he would 
be surrounded by rival 
parties, and have no diplo- 
matic relations with other 
States, + * 


A PARADE of mail and 
parcel coaches and carts, 
tricycles, postmen and tele- 
graph boys employed by 
the Post Office in the Lon- 
don district, was recently 
held in Finsbury Square, 
A large crowd assembled to 
see the start, The proces- 
sion, headed by the F.0.M., 
who _ Joumeyed to town 
specia ‘or the occasion, on 
ioved les in fine style towards St. Martin’s-le-Grand, there to take 
up the Postmaster-General, Secretary, and other officials and friends 
of SLOPER. The procession then made for Victoria Park, where, 
with the help of some female telegraph clerks, a jolly time was spent. 


* 

SOME interesting information as to the manner in which letters 
can be abstracted from the boxes in which they are deposited on 
delivery has been given at the Mansion House Police Court. Two 
boys were charged with stealing letters from various offices in the 
City. Their modus operandi was, Bill Higgins says, very simple. 
The prisoners were in the habit of delicately inserting two very 
thin sticks into the letter-box selected for plunder, and thus draw- 
ing out the letters, Ingenious, very ingenious! Bill Higgins 
wonders he has not thought of it himself before now. 


- 

JuLivs Cask, a hard-living, hard-fighting, hard-thinking man, 
was, like so many of the Roman Emperors, bald ; though, like 
Cassius, he “had a lean and hungry look.” Shakespeare—if the 
bust at Stratford-on-Avon and the Droeshout portrait prefixed to 
the First Folio are to be taken as evidence—was both fat and bald. 
Aristophanes, the greatest master of Greek comedy, was bald ; 80 
was Socrates, if tradition and his busts do not lie; and schylus 
was popularly supposed to have been killed by an eagle trying to 
crack a tortoise on his bare crown, this last showing the dangerous 
side of baldheadedness. A. SLOPER, however, is proud to be found 


in such good company. + * 


IT is all very well, but the giants must be tau ht to behave them- 
selves, These colossal creatures must be made to feel that they 
cannot with impunity run riot in the streets 
of London, and knock her Majesty's sub- 
jects over the mazzard with big sticks, 
‘Alfredo de Vartos, who is nearly seven fect 
high, and who describes himself in his 
show-bills as trumpeter in the King of the 
Belgians’ Guards, and the tallest soldier in 
the world, is now resting in prison through 
his playtulness, It seems that the other 
day a painter, in turning a corner, came 
suddenly into collision with Alfredo. The 
Flemish Goliath, without saying a word, 
struck the painter in the mouth, knocking 
him down, and causing his lip to bleed. 
Alfredo will now have plenty of opportunity 
of wondering why people are such sillies a 
to object to be knocked down, » 
The Eminent is trying to bring 
Jubilee up as a giant, so has 
considerately erected a small 
hothouse, to see what forcing 
the growth will do. 

* 


* 

THE naval review at Spithead 
is likely t» be immense. A. 
SLOPER, Ksq., is promised a 
front seat on the Seeslp right 
at the end of the ji boon 
which, he says, nothing wil 
induce him to leave. It is not 
possible to say how much the 
presence of such a figure-head 
will keep up the jack-tars’ 
spirits ; but one thing 1s certain, oe ; 
when he finally leaves the ship the supply of spirits will be at zero. 
Mrs. Sloper, although consenting to go, says she will not enjoy the 
trip at all,as the blessed booming of them ‘ere cannon will so upset 
the tympanum of her ear, that she'll be as deaf as a door-post. 


SS 


» 

IF all the ticket clerks at the Crystal Palace are like Mr. Edwards, 
A, SLOPER will make his next visit clad in mail from head to foot. 
The Pclice Orpha vl boas was this year held at Sydenham, and 
thither repaired Mr. Policeman 325. Feeling the need of arefresher, 
he wert to Mr, Edwards and asked him for two refreshment tickets, 
in payment of which he tendered a modest but genuine “ Roberto.” 
Mr. Edwards remarked that he was out of change, and asked fora 
return of the aforesaid tickets. Bobby naturally objected, and an 
attempt made by the ticket-seller to snatch the bits of pasteboard 
from ah hands proved abortive. He finally got the fourpence 
change, but as he moved away joyfully, Mr. Edwards hurled a plate 
at him, inflicting a severe blow on his forehead, and causing his gore 
to flow freely. A. SLOPER, Esq., says Mr. Edwards should be re- 
moved from the proximity of plates in future, or he will be “dished,” 


* 

THE anti-foreign movement in France is increasing in strength 
every day. At Marseilles Italian professors of music are to be 
excluded from the Conser- 
vatoires. The Municipal 
Council of Paris has recently 
gone so far as to vote a 
resolution for the exclusion 
of German workmen, even 
as street sweepers and 
scavengers, from the service 
of the town, and in the 
Chamber itself a commis- 
sion has been nominated to 
report on a Bill for taxing 
Germans residing in France. 
ALLY says the next thing 
they will do will be to 
forcibly eject sausages from 
their country, because a 
certain one bears the name 
of German. If so, Bismarck 
will wax wild. | 


7” 
TooTsiIF has received 1 
charming tarantella for the g 
ianoforte, composed by : : 
. J. Linekar, a Morceau de Salon, entitlea “ The Wild West,” 
composed by Ernest Coningsby, and dedicated to Buffalo Bill, 
and two songs, one of them by Fred Julius Stein, “ England's 
Citizen Soldiers,” and the other, “Our Patriot Primrose; the 
People’s Flower.” Get them, they are very pretty and not difficult. 
Czerny’s 101 can give any of them a long start in the latter respect. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 30TH, 1887, 


24th July, 1886.—Atout one hundred cases of dynamite an 
a quantity Ot canpowder exploded this day on board a sloop | on 
in Havre Harbour, The town museum was damaged, many ot the 
neighbouring ships injured, and a very large number of windows 
smashed. A few persons were hurt by pieces of the vessel which 
fell at long distances from the explosion. In general parlance, a 
sloop is a vessel similar to a cutter; the bowsprit, however, is not 
running, and the jib is set on a standing stay with hanks. In the 
United States the sloop proper sets only a mainsail and a foresail, 
the latter jib-shaped, on a short standing bowsprit, and has no top. 
mast. The rig is greatly used for yachts there, and is most effev- 
tive in moderate weather. 

2th July, 1837.—An extraordinary and fatal parachute descent 
was this day made from Mr. Green’s balloon, which rose from 
Vauxhall Gardens, by Mr. Cocking, a painter. At an altitude of 
5,000 feet, when over Kennington Common, the parachute wax 
severed, when the balloon shot up with the velocity of a rocket. 
The parachute, unable to resist the pressure of the atmosphere, 
collapsed round the poor inventor, and came thundering to the 
ground. The fall was seen by several people. The unfortunate 
man died almost instantly from the injuries he received on reaching 
the ground. Mr. Green and a companion made a descent at 


Maidstone. 


25th July, 1796.—Two men, named Edwards and Dr. Gale, 
were this day tried for fraudulently signing certificates, attesta- 
tions, &c., of recruits. Edwards merce recruiting-house, which was 
burnt by the mob. The doctor, being a good actor, played the 
characters of captain, surgeon, and magistrate. When a recruit 
was brought in, he stripped and examined him as a surgeon, 
approved of him in another place and dress as captain, and finall 
signed his attestation as magistrate. Of these ingenious acts, both 
were found guilty by the jury. . 

25th July, 1732.—The Apothecaries’ Company began this day to 
erect their magnificent greenhouse and hothouse in their medicinal 
gardens at Chelsea. 

25th July, 1738.—On the Thames this day 1,500 men were im- 
pressed for the royal navy. The press-gang was a party of seaman 
who, under the command of a lieutenant, were formerly empowered 
in time of war, to take any seafaring men—on shore or afloat—and 
compel them to serve on board men-o’-war. Those who were thus 
taken were called pressed men, 


26th July, 1659.—The island of Montreal was this day in- 
vaded by 1,2UU Indians, who burned all the plantations, and made a 
terrible massacre of men, women, and children, upon whom they 
committed every barbarity. “Ils ouvrirent le sein des femmes 
enceintes,” says Charlevoix; “pour en arracher le fruit qu’elles 
portoient, ils mirent des enfants tout vivants a la broche, et con- 
traignirent les méres de les tourner pour les faire rétir.” They killed 
1,000, and took 26, who were afterwards burnt. 

26th July, 1883.—TZhe Summary, a condensed edition of the Times 
newspaper, pul one halfpenny, was published this day for the first 
time. “If 1 desired to leave to remote posterity some memorial of 
existing British civilization, | would prefer not our docks, not our 
railroads, not our public buildings, not even the palace we now hold 
our sittings—I would prefer a file of the Zimes newspaper.”— 
Speech ce Sir E. L, Bulwer, 

26th m4 1798. — A remarkable mirage was this day seen at 
Hastings. The French coast, distant 50 miles, was at 5 p.m. brought 
close to the feet of the observers. 


27th July, 1779.—The tricycle is an adaptation or im- 
provement upon the original velocipede or hobby horse. Says 
the poet Shenston “Bring the bells, the rattle bring, and 
bring the hobby I rode.” The origin of this vehicle goes 
back to 1769, when it was mentioned in the London Magazine asa 
“chaise to go without horses,” ten years afterwards it was again 
mentioned as a “ velocipede ” in the Journal of Paris, of the above 
date, as an invention of Blanchard, the aéronaut ; it again remained 
unnoticed until 1819, when it cropped up under the name of 
“Hobby Horse,” and as such was known to our grandfathers. |t 
flourished under many other high-sounding names, such as the 
“velocipede or swift walker,” ‘ Bivector,” “Invector,” “ Mani- 
velociter,” &c. After having had a short but unsuccessful existence 
in France it was introduced and patented in England in 1819 by 
Baron Von Drais, 

27th July, 1872.—Mdlle. Christine Nilsson was this day married to 
M. Rouzand at Westminster Abbey. 


_ 28th July, 1866.—What is the derivation of the word salad 
is a question asked by a reviewer in Atheneum of this date, 
where he inadvertently repeats almost verbatim Cade’s interesting 
soliloquy in the garden of the Kentish Squire. Salad, a word 
“born to do Jack Cade good,” is, according to Webster, revised by 
Goodrich, derived from Fr. salade; D. salaade; G., Sw. salat, 
Dan. salad ; a name given to raw herbs, usuall ressed with salt. 
vinegar, oil, or spices, and eaten for giving relish to other food. 

2th July, 1667.—The deaths of many of our most celebrated 

ts were occasioned by very singular accidents, Cowley, return- 

ing with his friend Spratt froma visit in the neighbourhood of 
Chertsey, lost his way, and was obliged to spend the night under a 
hedge. He caught a severe cold in consequence, which terminated 
in his death on the above date. - 

28th July, 1886.—The bath in which Marat was stabbed was this 
day sold by a priest.of the Diocese of Vaunes to the manager of a 
Paris Exhibition for 5,000 francs, It had been ueathed to him 
by Mademoiselle de Sainte-Hilaire, who died in 1862, aged 86. 


29th July, 1704.—Seventy-one members of the municipality 
of Paris were this day guillotined, It isa remarkable instance 0 
the vitality of a popular error that Thackeray, who was well 
acquainted with French history, should, in his “ Philip,” chap. xvi., 
have fallen into the common mistake of supposing that Dr. 
Guillotin perished by means of the instrument which bears his 
name, but which he did not, as Thackeray says, invent. Thackeray 
does not actually assert that Guillotin died on the guillotine, but 
he puts it in the form of a question, the answer to which is, 
course, intended to be yes—“ Was not good Dr. Guillotin executed 
by his own neat invention?” 

29th July, 1823—John McFarlane, a man fifty years of age, and 
the father of fourteen children, undertook this y, for a trifling 
wager, to carry another man, eighty-five years of age and upwards 
of eleven stone weight, a mile, whilst a younger man was running 
two. The race took place on the Belfast Shore Road, the old mau 
coming off victorious, amidst the shouts of hundreds of spectators, 
having performed his mile in sixteen minutes. ’ 


30th July, 1'760.—On this day were sold the materials of the 
following City gates, namely, Aldgate, for £177 10s. ; Cripplegate, 
for £91; and Ludgate, for £148. Among the ornaments of Aldgate 
were two Roman soldiers, which stood on the outer battlement: 
with stone balls in their hands, ready to defend the gate ; beneath, 
ina square, was a statue of James I. On the city side stood a larse 
figure of Fortune, and somewhat lower, sv as to grace each side of 
the gate, gilded figures of Peace and Charity, copied from the 
reverses of two Roman coins discovered whilst di ging the founda- 
tions. Cripplegate was rebuilt by the brewers of London in 124. 
and again in 149]. It was again repaired and beautitied in 
the 15th Charles II, The rooms over the gate were set es 
for the City Water Bailiff. According to Old Geoffry, of Mou 
mouth’s fabulous History of England, Ludgate was built by Kins 
Lud, 66 years before Christ. Our later antiquaries, however, col 
sider its original name to have been the Flood or Fleet Gate. In 
1860 Lud Gate was repaired and beautified with images of King Tad 
and other monarchs. In the reign of Edward VI, the citizel™ 
zealous against everything that approached Idolatry, smote off oy 
heads of Lud and his family. But Queen Mary, partial to # 
images, afterwatds replaced the heads on the old bodies. 
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THE JOYS OF LEGAL INFANCY. 


How happy is the 
infant dear, 
Who, lulled in 
gentle rest, 
Reposes, void of 
pain and fear, 
Upon his mother’s 
reast ! 


But though that 
youngster cares 
no jot 

For future grief or 


ill, 
The legal infant has 
a lot 
That is more 
blessed still. 


The nurs'ry baby may 


be whipped, 
The legal baby 


can't ; 

With ready answer 
Fo teas I 
or all appeals, “ 

shan't. 


MALLE 0 


Me, 
6 


For one-and-twenty years, the boy— 
Sweet, tender child—is free 

To revel in the glorious joy 
Of legal infancy. 


When he's of age, and stately guise, 
creditors—poor men !— 
Present their bills. He sweetly sighs, 
“1 was an infant then.” 


“*Twas but last week you had the things,” 
They plead with tongue or pen ; 

The whisker'd urchin gaily sings, 
“T was an infant then. 


“You have no sense of fun, my friend, 
Nor can you per see 
What wealth of gay device depends 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one tua Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
"Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 23rd, 1887. 


Name 
Address 


*“ Sloper Watches” will not be given, 


25th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 9th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 


1, E. WEST, Sydenham House, Cuxton Koad, STROOD. 
A GUITAR. 
2. DAVID MCLAREN, 9 James Place, GOVAN. 


oe SENS OCP eee 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of qood faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21, wishes to correspond with & young 
gentleman in good position, with view to matrimony. She is tall, fair, 
d considered nice-looking. Thoroughly domesticated and of loving disposi- 

ion. Money no object, as advertiser has plenty for both, and would make a 
an of her choice erie bed happy. Apply, in confidence, with photo. to 
BENNIE, oe ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopertes,” 99, Shoe 


A&A SERGEANT in a Dragoon Regiment, stationed in Umballa. 
». India, would like to correspond with young lady or widow, with view to 
Mat rinier One with means preferred, as correspondent has small income. 
ident is tall, dark, with slight moustachios, and is considered good- 

Would make a thorough good husband, being fond of home and 
*hotos exchanged, and returned if not suited to taste. Apply to 
OOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ ‘The Sloperies,” 99 Shou Lane, 


g wife. No hotico will be taken of replies unless photo is sent to“ Gus,” 
©'s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


ra ae 

WwW , 7, 7 Se, . 

W . YOUNG LADIES, aged 20 and 22 respectively, both well- 

e ne cated, the former dark and of medium height, the Dee tall and 

a i y and lovable, wish to correspond with two gentlemen of good posi- 

", dark preferred. Please send replies, with photos, to“ RosE and LILy,” 
E's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


"2° NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes Sree of 
- . akes, charge and post-frev, to 
as ‘d unopened, to the parties interested, Gil letters received in 
+A es above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
» nut appear abvee, wiil apprar as svon as space admits, 


ALLY CLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


——— 

*.* In consequence of the enormous number of lettcrs received, we 
are unable to publish those acleeted as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that alt 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boxr, ane 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


THE TOBACCORIES, NEWSERIES AND SHAVERIES, NO. 2, BROAD- 
WAY, LITTLE THURROCK, GRAYS, June 28th, 1887, 

DEAR S1k,—! have this day forwarded, per ‘parcels post, a bust 
that was picked up in Tilbury Dock, and has been on exhibition in 
the shaving saloon for a week, and has been greatly admired. 
Most people put it down either as a marvellous freak of nature or 
asthe petritied cranium of some departed member of your respected 
family, who, perhaps in despiir, threw himself from London Bridge 
or became the victim of some such bloodthirsty villains as Bill 
Higgins and the boy Alex, and, after being dissected by Gravesend 
shrimps, was accidentally washed ashore at Tilbury. Hoping it will 
prove a valuable relic of your family, and that Loe wiil kindly ac- 

nowledge the receipt of same in your valuable paper, without 
which no man can enjoy his leisure hour. Yours respectfully, 

A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M. E. B&W. 


PORTMAN PHARMACY, 55a GLOUCESTER PLACE, PORTMAN 
SQUARE, LONDON, W., June 28th, 1887. 
S1r,—Alexandry being now of such age as to render a speedy 
chaice of a profession necessary, and being, apparently, not gifted 
with the stupendous intellect of his illustrious and venerated sire, 
and hence scarcely equal to the herculean task of assuming the 
mantle of the aforesaid august relative, should it (dé arertite omen) 
fall from his truly Atlas-like shoulders, I, with humble deference 
and true oriental politeness, beg to suggest a future professional 
career—namely—that of a Pharmaceutical and Analytical chemist. 
Should he prosecute his studies at the Portman Pharmacy, the 
honour of having a scion of the House of SLOPER would be so ap- 
preciated that the accustomed fee would be paid to, instead of de- 
manded from, the son of the Friend of Man whose humble servant 
I have the honour to remain, VERNON MITCHELL, 
To A. SLOPER, Esq. 


H.M.S. “ PHAETON,” MALTA, July 1st, 1887. 

DEAR OLD MAN, “WITH THE COWERING EYeE.’—Excuse the 
familiarity with which I address your Eminence, but at the request 
of a few of my shipmates I am writing these few lines to inform 
your noble self that we have “Snatcher's double” on board the 
above-named ship. 

We at first thought that “Snatcher” had escaped from your 
peaceful domicile, and wanted to take a voyage on the ocean wave, 
and also to make his (future) home on the rolling deep. 

But alas! subsequent numbers have shown us that we are mis- 
taken, and that “Snatcher” still prefers t&walk the green lanes of 
Fleet Street. : 

Your valuable paper is much appreciated on board, and all send 
their best respects to the family, especially the adorable Tootsie. 

You must accept my best wishes for your own precious self and 
family. Believe me to remain, faithfully yours, “ PONTO.” 


M. 


65 CAMBRIDGE STREET, ALL SAINTS, MANCHESTER, 
July 2nd, 1887. 

DEAR BELOVED ONE,—I have taken your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 
for nen three years, and by twilight, starlight, daylight, or any 
other light, it’s a pain-killer, with some of the best “ puns” pun- 
ishable, and they all digest. Did you ever try a “ peppercorn” for 
that “foghorn” of yourn! I suppose McNab hands you the 
pinch-box pretty often? “Tootsie,” the fairy? is “all there;” 
nothing “ unsweetened ” about her, but, a “dear” luxury, no doubt. 
Dear Chappie, do you shave yourself? 1 being in the clip-’en-and- 
scrape-’em line, should like.to scrape your acquaintance, but on no 
account would I cut it; I admire you too much. Ah me, SLOPER 

ou’re acorker. Excuse me if i tread on a favourite corn, but I 
ave tried again and again for one of your Tickers. I really want 
to carry your “Dial” about with me. Forgive me, ALLY, for 
asking, but don't forget. I’m onthe “Watch.” With long life to 
you, and fortunes to the Family, Yours till dust, 
WILL ROBERTS, 


12 STATION ROAD, FAVERSHAM, July 4th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—| trust you will pardon me for trespass- 
ing on your time by bringing before your notice the following name 
which appeared in the list of gentlemen who received the “ Order 
of the Indian Empire” from the hands of Her Majesty some time 
ago. It is that of Donald Campbell Macnabb, Esq. 1 thought that 
possibly you may have been prevented from noticing this by your 
numerous and arduous duties as Editor and Friend of Man (includ- 
ing pabhesss.) and | should be pleased to know if this is the same 
gentleman who occasionally figures in your paper? Now that lam 
writing I may as well testify to the exhilarating effect of your 
“Haur-HoLiDay.” It is undoubtedly the best “ penn’orth ” the 
world has ever seen—or ever will see. eed, the miserable 
attempts at imitation which are in circulation, only add to the re- 
splendence of your papers and make it shine like an electric light 
amongst a few rush-lights, Wishing you health and success 
Believe me, yours truly, FREDERICK T. PRINGUER. 


THE NEW PARISIAN FASHION. 


THAT an apple unlucky destroyed the tirst parr 

The ladies are all of them fully aware ; \ 

But new Eves in Eve's daughters ire evermore coming, 

To their passion for apples they're always succumbing. 

Their cheeks, as the mirror infallibly teaches, 

Are mostly like apples, though sometimes like peaches, 

Au apple’s the fruit which they all of them prize, 

And Bppiss they've all of them got in their eyes. 

The blossoms of apples they wear in their tresses, 

And Normandy pi aye are spread o'er their dresses, 

The apple of disc6rd they cease not from flinging 

Amid men to whose hearts they are cruelly bringing 

The pangs of a sore unrequited affection— 

A thought too terrific for sober reflection, 

But one which the ladies, with apples enchanted, 

Have enjoyed in all ages and never recanted. 
——~»—_—__—- 


BULLY FOR YOU. 

THERE was a board, close to the stile on which, was painted 
“ Beware of the bull.” “ What!” cried little Bumptious, who had 
just arrived from London, “afraid of athing like that! Not me!” 
And, in spite, of our remonstrances, he proceeded to cross the field, 
Presently the bull looked up, and Bumptious turned round and 
began torun. But the bull ran faster. In another minute there 
was a bellow, followed by a howl of anguish, then a vision of plaid 
trousers in the air,and little Bumptious landed at our feet in the 
most undignified manner. “ Hallo!” we exclaimed, “* how did you 
get over the hedge?” “The er—er bull er—er helped me over,” 
answered Bumptious, as he proceeded to brush himself behind.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

EXTRAORDINARY dulness of trade yesterday: the pig market 
was quiet. : 2 

To TRADES UNIONISTS—When a labourer is not worthy of his 
hire, is he not worthy of his master’s ire? 

A BusTeR—The Woolwich Infant. 

THE BLack CouNTRY—Gambia, 

WHEN a youngster goes to sea to sow his wild oats, can he be 
said to cast his bread upon the waters / 

THE WRONG SCENT—Descent ( Derwines 

A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENCE—The first chapter of Genesis. 

Hakp Lixes—Marriage Lines. (This is from a married man.) 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
pastas 


CHAPTER XXVII.—( Continued. ) 

UNDRESS, and then open the door to 
ut out my boots on the landing. 
forror ! 

A dreadful sight meets my eyes. I 
rub my eyces—but no, Lam not deceived. 
I come back into the bedroom for my 
revolver, and tell Rose Annathat there 
is a light downstairs in the parlour, 

She rushesinto Mra, Mantowler, and 
weall perp over the head of the stairs, 

Yes, there is a light. The thieves 
are in the house. What is to be done? 

We come down stairs on tiptoe, [ 
clutching my revolver. Mrs. Man- 
towler and Kose Anna follow with the 
sword-stick, 

After | have fired off my five bar- 
rels, if [ hit no one, I can fall back on 
my other deadly weapon, 

lt isa thrilling moment. I feel that 
our case is desperate. We may be 
going to death, but we go all the same 

a 4 resolutely. 

I'he parlour door is ajar. We peep in breathlessly. 

ut the muzzle of my revolver round the corner; I call out, 
“Who is there?” 
No one answers, No doubt he is crouching for a spring. 
I am slightly agitated, and the revolver somehow goes off, 
The ladies shriek. Then there is a momentary silence. 
“ Have you killed him?” asks Rose Anna, Perhaps | have. 
We look into the room. No one is there. The fact is, we had 
Nighnge to put out the moderateur, which we burn now instead of 
e gas. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
I PUT MY FOOT IN IT. 


Mrs. MANTOWLER and Rose Anna have gone out for the day. I 
saw them start in the early morning ina pony chaise, Mrs, Man- 
towler driving. It has struck me several times that if 1 could 
obtain a few private lessons from that lady in manly accomplish- 
ments, I might get on better than | do. It may be humiliating, 
but I fear it’s true. 

I pass my day as usual, and go home at the customary hour. I 
call for my dinner, and the servant says, “ Missis didn’t say nuffin 
about dinner.” Neither, it appears, did Missis say when she'd be 


ome. 
With the promptitude of a master mind, I direct a meal to be 
obtained from 
the nearest 
cook-sho 
with all s le 
Our servant, 
with a grin, 
asks, “ where 
I'll be pleased 
to have it?” 
$ With majes- 
ty I answer, 
“In the din- 
ing-room, of 


” 


Sompy and 
his men are 
at work there, 
and the place 
is allof a hup- 
Troar.” 


With _ less 
majesty I sug- 
est the draw- 
ing-room. 
She's been 
a-cleaning of 
it out,” she 
says, “and it's 
all of a@ rum- 


pus. 

Finally, after an 
much talk, in which she shows less respect for my position as 
master of the house than I could wish, she reveals to me that 
the only place where I can hope to eat my meal in peace is on the 
staircase. She also mentions, incidentally, that she has just 
washed the stairs down, but that she should imagine some of them 
must be nearly dry. . 

In the end, | do manage to get my dinner—after a fashion ; and 
then being fairly driven from the premises by the smell of soap 
and water, I go out into the garden and inspect the progress Mr. 
Compo and his men are ey ; . 

It seems to me a favourable opportunity for asserting myself 
master of the house, and proprietor of the embryo conservatory. I 
take my stand upona plank on the top of a heap of wet sticky clay, 
which been dug from the foundation of the billiard-room, and, 
in a commanding voice, ask how they are getting on down there. 

Mr. Compo thanks me, and says, “ Nicely.” | 

While I am thinking what to say next, a voice behind, of a gruff 
and unmusical character, says :— 

“By a= leave, guv'nor.” 

1 look round and see a burly herculean navvy charging at me with 
a barrowload of bricks. He comes straight towards me, never 
slackening his pace. If I remain in my present position I shall be 
shot over into the pit with the bricks: if I turn I only rush upon 


le bi | el 


i Mit \, fi) 


HN 
le 


We come downstairs. 


LOS 
r. 


The revolver somehow goes uff. 


my fate ; if I leave the plank it can only be to tread the soft clayey 
mud by which I am surround 
I choose the latter alternative. I step on to the clay. I go down, 
down, down, till I think I shall disappear altogether. I call for 
help. I hear suppressed laughter. 
(To be continued next week.) 
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bathing machine 
but the oddest thing 
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TICA ' Se . ‘ ee 
AT A POLITICAL. MEETING. yy By aboul t6 souse back into—- 
Hon, Spouter, | say, gentleman, they are scoundrels! I can . fi mt = anos Hod justas idger ene < es 
give youa— — Voice from Gallery. Hornpipe! \ < = ee the water 


2 gt % 
A SHAVIST. 


= = 3 SS ~ 2 = 

. Hi oes for the first attempt at shaving. a = = CH ettle the matter 

alr tugged of to prison: on charged with attempting ; = = = SAG Polite reas 8 d 
commit suicide. 


mnecessaty To fallow Rglfiw~s "9 
this affair out in all ts details aa ees ov the sands did 
quite enough of that. 


* * * * By the last train to Brussels that same night, in a corner of a second-class carriage, muttied up to ears—— What sneaks men are! 
She, poor woman, had to wait till her husband sent a remittance. 


Slinky (short-siyhied ). Yes, they do drill the soldiers to per- 
fection nowadays. He almost looks like a pieco of statuary. 


—_—_ ———_ 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE | A FISHY SUBJECT. 
. What! yer won't lend me a bub? Why, didn't yer 


when we used to sell matches together, that you thought Butler, Well, my girl, if you'd brought them a month ago, they'd have been fresh. ! 00 
the rich ought to divide? Fusty. That was when Twas Fish Girl, Why, you white-livered imitation of aman! Take that, and see if that Jonathan. T guess, ee self that row, I shall have 
poor, my dear fellow. (Good morning. isn’t fresh ! ' to play with your nose for five minutes. 
—_—_— 
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